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and exist if we are no longer moved by the rejection of any
spiritual principle? Stavrogin has allowed the warm springs
of life to dry up within him. He does not know why he is
in the world and he does not try to find out. He lives by
inertia, he drags himself along from day to day and is gradu-
ally overcome by boredom. What can he do or say that is
worth doing or saying if it is done or said only for his own
sake? He tries to shake off his melancholy, and since he
respects nothing, all means are legitimate in his eyes. He is
horribly grateful to anything that shatters his calm. He re-
ceives a slap in the face, but does not retaliate in order to
experience the new thrill of fury and humiliation. He steals
with a bravado that he considers delightful. He fights a duel
only in order to experience the highest degree of rage and
shame. He causes a little girl to be whipped by falsely ac-
cusing her of theft, then he rapes her, and does nothing to
prevent her from committing suicide. He sees her go into a
tiny cubicle. He looks at his watch, lets twenty minutes
elapse, then looks through a crack in the door. "And I saw
what I had to see." The little girl had hanged herself.
"It was then, sitting at tea and chatting with my friends,
that for the first time in my life I clearly formulated for my-
self the idea that I have neither the feeling nor the knowledge
of good and evil, and not only that I have lost the sense of
good and evil, but that good and evil do not exist." Else-
where he says, "Life bored me to the point of stupefaction."
This boredom strangles him, and he tosses about like a sick
man trying to find a comfortable position in his bed. First he
tries to find such a position through the repulsive sacrifice of
his love life, by marrying a lame and hideous moron. "The
idea that Stavrogin should marry such an abject creature
tickled my sensibilities." He does not marry her in a fit of